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'Tis  true, the advice was  mine; that, staying

there,

He might his weary limbs with rest repair,
From a long voyage free, and from a longer

war.                                                                    490

He took the counsel, and he lives at least;
The event declares I counselled for the best;
Though faith is all in ministers of State,
For who can promise to be fortunate ?
Now since his arrows are the fate of Troy,            495

Do not my wit, or weak addresss employ;
Send Ajax there, with Ms persuasive sense,
To mollify the man, and draw him thence :
But Xanthus shall run backward; Ida stand
A leafless mountain; and the Grecian band          500

Shall fight for Troy; if, when my counsels fail,
The wit of heavy Ajax can prevail.

" Hard Philoctetes, exercise thy spleen '
Against thy fellows, and the king of men ;
Curse my devoted head, above the rest,                 505

And wish in arms to meet me, breast to breast;
Yet I the dangerous task will undertake,
Ahd either die myself, or bring thee back.
' " Nor doubt the same success, as when, before,
?fae Phrygian prophet to these tents 1 bore,       5io
Surprised by night, and forced him to declare
In what was placed the fortune of the war;
Ceaven's dark decrees and answers to display,
ind how to take the town, and where the secret

lay.

jYet this I compassed, and from Troy conveyed 515
The fatal image of their guardian Maid.
That work was mine; for Pallas, though our

friend,

Yet while she was in Troy, did Troy defend
Now what has Ajax done, or what designed?
A noisy nothing, and an empty wind.                   520